
Hammock Days
are coming. Hcrc's a partial
list of things to put you nin
ihe swing."

Two-Piccc Suits of proper-
est cloth, color and cut, $10
to $30.

Sheltering Straws lo keep
f'our manly brow from freck-
ing and your nose from gct-
ting hard-boilcd, $1 to $4.
Low Shoes to lct the air

frisk about your ankles, $3.50
to$5.

Belts to surround you with
comfort, 50c.
X-Ray Hose of transparent

quality, 25c to $1.

Jacobs & Levy
FIXMS TA.ME DKKlt.

HelpH Illms. lf to liuclu't <>f Wol.r at Form-
JIoiiho In llcnrlru County.

A decr that scomed to have been' turn...
antl which probably came from b-omo one's
prlvnto preservo, approach»'d tho houso of
Hevcrly Andorson. n well-known negro
farmer, llvlng noar Kort Harrlson Cernotory,Henrlco county, on Monday afternoon. The
nnlmnl helped himself to a buckot of wnter
nm! <Ilcl not uttempt to n|i whon Anderson
«pproachod.

lf ihe decr bcIoncK to some prcse+vo tho
owner may communlcato wlth Andewon
throu.h rural freo delivery No. 5.

WAS NOT STOLli.V.

Mr.' K(rsIr*tnnS Dress fiult Co*. Itcturnr.
Intact.

Hon. Jororih D. Eggleston, Jr., .Superinten¬
dent of Publlc Instructlon, received hl*
lost dr"ss suit caso by express yesterday. llu
does not know who sent it. but It was _1m-
ply lost and not stolen, as upon unlocklng
It l-ie found everything Inslde Intnct. Even
hls speech. which he had prepared for dellv.
ory on tho trlp he was rnaklng, was undla-
turbe<l, and as he failed to dellver lt be¬
cause It was lost for tho tlme, hu may
use It on »omo other occaslon.
Thc suit case was lost on a Chesapeake

*nd Western traln noar Hnrrlsonburg. Va.
The superintendent was delighted when It
turned up all rlght ln hls offlce yesterday.

Wlll Confer Fourth l_eBr«*e.
Tho fourth degree of tho Knights ol

Columbus wlll bo conferred on a class
of ono hundred candidates tliis ove¬
nlng, commenclng at 7 o'ciock. at Ma-
ponlc Templo. Grandmuster Dr. E. P
Mcpevitt. of Baltlmore, wlll confor th.
doKrce, naslstod by the degree corpsof Washlngton, D. C, and aftor the de¬
creo work an elaborate hanquet wil
do sorved.

-. Prominent m.mbera of the orde'
Irom Virglnla, Maryland nnd tho Dlf)trict of Columbla wlll be in attendance
All candidates aro requcstod to ro

port al-Masonic Templo not later thai
6:30 P. M.

Oaace In llurt nn Height*.
Mlss Hos.nlio Phafer. of Barton Helghts

rave a fancy dress ball Tuesday night li
honor of tho closlng of her dancing class
The dance was glven In the assembly hall
whcro a large crowd of young people wa:
gathered to enjoy tho occaslon. Refresh
ments were sorved. Tlio chaperons conslst
td of many of tho parents of thei children

Stolo l"alr of Bhoes.
llarla Quarles (colored) appenred befor

Masrlstrato George W. Thomas. of Henrlo
county, yesterday morning on the chargo o
steallng a palr of shoes from Henry Kldd
oIbo colored. On account of lack of evl
dence tho caso was contlnued to 12 o'clocl
thls morning.

REUNION POEMS
Written fot the Times-Dispatch.

The Confodornlo lleunloii.
(Instrlbod to tho Clty of jtii.timond.)
lllchinond, awakof wlthln thy palo
And those to-dny who dld not (|iiall,

Nor bnsoly cowor.
Whon nll thos0 njlghty nfmlcs lay
Around thee, holdlng tliom at hny

Tlll struck lhc hour,
When hattlo's dlll nnd shock nroso,
l.lke lions sprlnglng on thelr fnos

Foreed thom to go
From overy llold thoy dnred compoto
Untll disorder and defeat

Complotg tho lilow.

llcrolc clty of a past '

Whofl,, glorv should forovcr last,
Nor ccnao to ho

Whilst valor rnovos or courage stlrs
Tlio hearts of fruodom's worshlppors

Whlle mon ar0 free.
Keunlon hour! whut momorios thlnc
Aro deeds of darlng which wlll shlno

On hlstory's page.
Beo'st thon thut wnstcii llno of gray
'lliut llne mado history that day

Por ev'ry ngo.
I

Rounlon hour! agaln arls0
Those stlrring sconcs 'ncutli Soijthern

SklOB,
Eong, long ago, 1

Whon Southrons roso wlth courago
high

__nd flinglnfr banners to the sky
ltush'd on the foo.

Dnys when sad farowolls were ppokon,
Days whon tend'rest tles wero broken

For natlvo lnnd;
Brnvo days whon cowardlec and shamo
Woro Unkod togcther, meant tho samo,

And woro tho brnnd
I

Of lnfumy, ivhlch evor cllngs
To bas0 poltroons whon frendom slngs

"To arms! To arms!"
The daya when patrlots uroso
And dared tho monaco of thelr focs

And wur's alnrm.'
Aye, glorious days whon Dlxln camo
When patrlotlsm was aflamc

In ev'ry ono,
Whon greody, grasping souls were fow,
When men, and not the chocks they

drew,
Were looked upon.

Veteran! each reunlon day
Brings back tho hour you marched

away,
A heardlcss boy;

How mothers wept. nnd slsters cried,
And Bwoetheart that was promlsed

bride
Gave up her joy,

Wlth knapsack and a suit of gray,
O, God, can we forget that day

Whlle llfo shall last?
No! No! 'tls wrltton to remaln
Forovcr on our hoart and braln

.Tll all ls past.

And thon tho long, bravQ llne of gray
All enger, burning for the fray,

I hear them yell'
When Dee, our poorless leader gave
Thu slgnal to advance, th0 bravo

Would charge on hell.
Dlston comrades! you will hear
Tho sounds of battle once so near

Now far away.
At Malvern Hill, at Sevon Plnes,
ThQ chargo upon McClellan's llneis

Comes back to-day.
'And by the moonbeams' ghostly llglv
Our comrades dead with faces whlto

ln heaps they lie
Wlth unshut eyes, whosft glassy stan
Reveal'd the souls of irien who dan

To do and dlo.
Ah, nover to my latest breath
Can I forgot thoso sccnos of death

And courag0 grand;
When pcerless Southorn valor gave
A glorious lesson to tho brave

Of every land.

'Tls out of such herolc dust
The treo of freedom springs and mus

Do so forevor.
Traitors! Peflsh siich a thought,
Such inen^ could not be treason taughl

*Ah, novor, never!
Oh that tho grand homerlc museWere rampant now. It would transfus

In song subllmo
Their darlng deeds and send ther

down
Growlng in glory and renown

To end of time.
DUVAD PORTER
¦-

The Confedcrate Reunion.
Mny SO, 1007.

They are marchlng to Vlrglnla fro;

many a Southorn homo,In tho mluglcd sun ond Bhndow of
x the May;

To thc Mothor Stato left mournlng,
onco tnoro hor lierocs como,

From nll tho land that woro nnd
lovod tho gray,

With fortrm erect and statcly, and wlth
couruge full ns truo,

An upheld thom, worn and fnlntlng,
In tho fray,

Tho dear old boys hnve mutitcred, wlth
tho campflros llt tinew,

In Virglnla.woarlng, loving stlll,
thc gray.

Thoy meot ngaln, as brothorsuwho havo
loved nnd lost and mourned,

They moet, and w,ho »o sud and glad
as thoy?

Oli, the rlopths of Joy and sorrow.over
rockonlng beyond.

ln the soldler licnrts that throb bo
neath tho gray!

[low proudly.wlth what rcvorcncc..
tho sacrcd namo of Loo

Falls from the llps that speak of
him to-day,

As novor yot Commander was, nor ls
nor e'or ehall bo

So spoken of, as Leo who lod tho
gray.,

Kxalted ovor victor, and greatest In
defeat,

Thoy hold him now, as whon, that
Aprll day;

He broke thelr hcarts at partlng, wlth
wordB so bravo and sweet.

Those loyal liearts boneath tho tat-
tcred grayl

And no, In old Virglnla, a falr and
gallant host

(What though thelr ranks aro
Bhrunkcn?) meot to-day,

With cheers for those who llngor, and
with tears for comrades lost.

Rejolclng some aro left to wear the
gray!
MAR1A NEWTON MARSHALL

1SB1.1S65. i

(A Retrospoct)
Now, ln the deepcnlng eventlde of llfe,
Look back we on tho deeds of other

days,
Wjien a soul-stlrrlng, but unequal

strlfe,
Callod forth a world a amaze.

i
No cause had over champlons moro

bold, -,
No Boldlers ever drow more darlng

breath,
Than when those bugles blow, tnose

drum-beats rolled,
*To vlctory or death.

Exalted alm had each brav. Southerner,
Impelllng bnward, upward, through

tho fight,
To wln and llve. or else to fall and dlo,
For hearth and home and right.

Full often dld tho Starry Cross provail,
And drlve the lnvader backward ln

dlsmay,
Breathless through battllng, spent, dis¬

ordered, pale,
And frantlc from the fray.

Yet overy battle won but sapped the
strength,

Nono were there to replace tha llve*
laid down,

When all ls glvon, what ls there left
at length, ,

To wln tho vlctor's crown?

Naught save tho glory of a deathlcss
fame,

That shall re-ocho through all hls-
tory's pago;

Nought save the praise which nations
shall proclalm,

From age to further age.
Richmond, Va,, May 29, 1907.

»

Jcl). Stunrt.
A cavalier ho was of gentlest blood,
A Stuart royal ln the llst of men,Ono, who tho bloody tlde of war wlth-

stood,
And grapplod death ere all was lost,

but when
Tho bugle sounded, foremost led the

way,
Wlth Fltz, lloutenant, in the furlous

fray.
Unvoll his statue.seo his nbole mlen,
Wlth gazo alcrt where stands hls

country's foo,
No bravor knight in joust was ever

seen,
More worthy or more daring we may

know,
Ho eeemed a very Mars, a God of War.
Our dashlng, whlte-plumed Henry oi

Navarre.

This ad. was submitted by Mrs. F. M. Reade, who received a $100 certificate in the contest I]

Maybe there's another
Beethoven or Mozart

in your home

To
selected

such as th
from

In childhood these musical talents are
best cultured, trained and expanded. Per¬
haps your little son or daughter, niece or

nephew, has just such a genius to be
nursed into brilliancy. Many and many a

person have great musical talent.but they
have never had the opportunity to de-
velop it.

esc no othcr gift fosters so many benefits as does a new instrument when

The Celebrated Cable Line
Our Pianos are the very essence of perfect music. They possess superior melody. They

excel in tone and silvery tuncfulness all other makes. Our Pianos are such as you'll find
no fault with twenty-five ycars from now. And remember that no other gift.npthing that
you can choose for "the coming master artists".will bc so lasting, 'so monumental of thc
glorious feeling which prompted the giving.

We extend to you a cordial invitation to visit our music-room, where we have for your
inspection and criticism such world-famed instruments as.

Mason & Hamlin,
Conover,
Cable,

Kingsbury,
Wellington,
DeKoven.

We are distributors and selling agents for the popular MASON & HAMLIN and the
CHICAGO COTTAGE ORGANS, thc IMPERIAL PIANO-PLAYER and the KINGS¬
BURY SELF-PLAYING PIANO.
QUR TERMS,.Easy payments, arranged to suit your own convenience.

We Sell
Victor
Talking
Machines.

Easy Terms

The Cable Go,
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA

Sheet
Music

and
Small
Instruments

g_ggg_5BegS__________!
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The First National Bank
OF RICHMOND, VIRGINIA.

1104 E. Main St

Capital Paid In,
Surplus Earned,
Total Assets, -

$1,000,000.00
600,000.00

8,700,000.00

We have the organization, the resources, the location
and will give your business intelligent and proper at-
tention.

Deposltors and Borrowers Invited.
DEPOSITORS should consider the UNEQUAL-

LED SECURITY offered by our large resources.
BORROWERS will readily appreciate our ability to

take careof them at ALL TIMES at LOW RATES.

OFFICERS:
JA'O.,11. rUItCEliI. Prcsiaent.

JNO 31. MII.tiKIl, Jr., VIce-l'roiddcnt nnd Cashler.
CHAIILES lt Dl'IIXUTT, A»<il_tunt Caahicr.

J. C. JOPLIN, As.Utimt Cnsuler.

DIRECTORS:
T. M. CarrlnRTton, O. A. Davenport,
S. Dabney Crenshaw, Jno. O. En«ley,
A. II. Chrlatlnn, Jr., Jno. M. Mlller, Jr,
Ohnrles Davenport, J. D. _Io«by,
D. O. Davls, Juo. D. I"urcell,

T. .1. Ruthcrfooril,
13. A. Snundcrn, Jr.,
F. SIttcrdIng,*
I. Stern,
A. D. Willlam*.
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Ah, comrades, tho' that meteor flag ls
furled,

It made a record which can never
.fado,

"Tls woven round wlth deeds that graco
tho world,

And make "lt glorious.round lt
gleams tho blade,

Of Lee, of Jackson, Stuart, stalnless,
brlght,

Furled ln defeat, 'twas ever for tho
right.
HERBERT L. WORTHINGTON.

Norfolk, Va., May 28, "1907.

Our Hnllowod Dead.
(Memorial Day, 1907.)

Onco more I hear, through all our land,
the tread of countless feet,

A-march to mounds where Ue the bravo
'neath springtlme's grasses sweet,

Where sleep Columbla's fallen sons,
who fought wlth Grant nnd "l>eo,

And now ln Heaven-land do chunt One
Natlon's minstrelsy.

Dark days wero they, when chevaller
rode forth to carnage grlm:

When brother sought the brothor's
heart, and in hls battle hymn

Called loud and long for victory.the
wlnnlng of tho fray.

When Trojan blood of klndred States
bestalned tho Unlon's clay.

Then wero the war-clouds tlnted rod
from flamlng fires of earth,

And thunders rollod ns camo the clash
of mon of noblost worth!

Ah then! tho champlng chargers
nelghod to combafs mlghty road,

Aa bravo facod brnve upon tho sands
of tho angellc shore.

Then were tho tears of mothor-hoarts
as ralndrops ln the land,

And slsters' wall and widows' griefs
bade sun In heavens stand!

And from tho'South, as from tho North,
tho crushlng charlot rolld;

God's blessed sky was overcast, and
God's own faco grew cold!

But, lo! from Appomattox's H5id 1
heard a rush of song!

"Peace! peace! O, glorious peace! on

wlnds falr horno along!
Pcaoe! ptace! 0' procious penco! from

Shiloh to tho sea!
Pralse to tho Fnthor. God of our

Fathcrs! Pralse, pralso to Tneo!

Thon, stacklng of tho weary guns; tho
'muflUng o£ tno drum;

Tho sheathlng of the gladVs of wnr;
tho heroos homoward como;

And from Paclfic's goldon shoro to

broad Atlantlc's strand,
Wlth olivo hrnnch, a whitod dovo wings

o'er tho Mothorland!
And now ngain. in Southland fnlr, Jn

North, ln Enst ln Wost,
A hundred mllllon loyal hearts do

.vroath ln tlow'rest blest,
Tho halo of tho horoes gono-sweot

sleeplng 'nonth the sod.
Whoso splrlts puro march ln rovlow

boforo tho Most Hlgh God!

Toll low and swoot' tho salntod bells,
nnd, ns tholr songB. arlso

To whoro tho hosts wo lovod on onilh
aro soldlers in the skios,

Bow low, nnd on thoso snered gravos n

frn/srant lnurol lay
And ask: ''O fiod. our Fnthor mny wo

clas'n tholr hnnds somo dny?"
.WIUUAM FHANGIS MANNIX.

| v-
THia I-AST CONFI.IJEIIATIV

IIY I.nSAI.Ml COlUIBIil. I'lt'KETT.
I'TaDS" has soundod slowly, Rudly ovor

muny n Boldlor'a K'-uvo
Whoro tho Southorn sunllght llngera

nnd tho Southern wlllows wavu;
And whero loy wlnds swoop ovor sum-

nilts of oternnl snow

Comrades of tho Houth uro sleopliiK
.nonth tho North btur's vlvli

Whoro tho hold Atlantic hlllows In ma-
Jostlo powor rour,

Whero tho wuvos of calm Paclllc softtj
kiss tho Goldon Shoro,

Thoy uro rostlntr <... Hfo's wurfnri
whero thoy wrought horolo pnrt

Safely sholtcrod from tho bnttlo ln tlu
curth's wiirm, lovlng heurt,

As tho ycars glido .nvlftly onwnri
down tho long, dlm slopo of llni.

And the halls of lifo's progrosslon rlm
tholr deop and solomn clilmo,

They are pussing from our clrolo to th
eoul's fair lioiuu UbOYU,

iVbsent from our carthly vlsion.ever
present ln our lovo.

rhey aro mlsslng from our campnrcs
whoro the comrades giudiy
meot. , .

Where old momorlos come thronging
from tho- far past, sad and
sweet. .. ,

And we llston.listen.llsten for thelr
voiccs soft nnd low,

And we dream wo hear them calllng ln
tho tones of Long Ago.

One by ono thelr volces answor to tho
roll-call from on high,

And our saddened hearts gaze upward
wlth Falth's cloar, ihslstont eye,

As wo strlvc to plerco tho curtain that
tho hand of Death has drawn,

Hlding from our slght tho broaklng of
tho soul's brlght mornlng dawn.

Thus our evor-lossening ctt;clo missos
mnny a rlnglng voice,

Whose gtnd tonos ln past rounions
mado our lovlng hoarts rojolec;

And our hands nro groping vainly for
the once famlllar clasp

Of tho cherlshod frlends who met us
wlth a warm and klndiy grasp.

Some dny one nlone wlll linger on
Timo's narrow cloud-velled shoro,

In ono heart nlono wlll echo volces of
tho lovod of yore;

One alono wlll fondly eherlsh those
long-gono herolc days

When on helghts of llfo supernal e'en
the vnnquished wore tho bays.

One will turn nnd, gazlng dawnward,
soe the sahro's lightning flash,

One wlll llston.llsten to tho cannon's
deadly crash;

On tho'dim past's loa^ horlzon thal
proud Natlon of our dream

In transcondent splondor rlsing for one
loyal soul shall gleam.

One wlll be the last to linger, clasping
hands wlth shadows dlm,

As tho westorn sun drops downwarc
'neath the far horlzon's rlm.

Of the comrados of the Southlunt
which fond heart wlll bo tho las-

That wlll hold ln tondor rovoronco sa¬
crod momorlos of the past?

What lono splrlt thrlll wlth echoes ol
the songs wo used to slng, *

As wlth hopo and falth wo wnitod foi
the triumph Tlmo should brlng

Who wlll heur wlth leaplng pulses tha
molodious refraln

That rnng out to greet our bnnnor witl
lts wild tumultuous 'stralri?

As our band grows smallor.smallo:
wltli tho pnsslng of. tho yenrs,As new gravos uro sadly countod tlm
tho fSouth bedev/s wlth tenrs,I am looklng to tho futuro for th
suroly comlng dny

Whon tho lnst Confodornto Comrad
wlll havo passod from tlmo awayWhen tho Southern sod shall covor th
last heart thnt proudly beat

To tho rlng of Southern muslc and th
tread of Southorn foot;And tho Stars nnd Bnrs shall sndl
droop abovo tho lowly gruveOf tho last who ln llfo's jnornlng sa\lts folds in bruttlo wuvo.

Our Ilelovod Chleflulii nt Rest,
(Wrltton ut tho time of Mr. Davls'

Death. )
Tho enskot hns a silver plnto, upo

which Is tho slnglo Inscrlptlon,
"Jofforson Davls At Rost,"

Full of ijrlot-lndon ycars, hn hns passo
to tho tomb;

But soo! us its portnls unfold,
Immortullty's lamp slilnos brlght 'ml

tho glooin,
And Momory, ns sentlnol, wntchos 11:

tomb,
And tho lnurol bosldo It bursts fort

lnto blocnn
And Penco breuthos "At Rost" to h

soul,
At rost from tho bnttloilold's foarfi

urruy,
Whero ho hlcd for tho Union' 1

lovod;
At droud lluona Vlsta nnd florco Moi

torcy
Ills gonlns und prowoss won for us tl

dny,
And wrcnthod 'round Ills tmnplos

ohupiet of bay
HIA slundeiors no'or huvo romovod.

At rost from tho Cnhlnot's councll
Stnto,

Whoro ho fulthfully servod thro' t
strlfo

WON'T MIM) THU 11I0AT if II
norvos and hody huvo tho strongtli su

plled hy JIoi'Kfoi-d'H Acld Vh.Hphulo-
dcllclous auiuiu.r tonic,

In the Halls of tho Natlon, where hcat-
ed dehato,

And partlsan rancor, and sectional hato,
Drovo tho Southron to arm for the

rlghts of hls Stato,
And liborty, dtaror than lifo.

Whon the cloudhurst of battlo o'er-
wliclmed our land,

With unfnltorlng dovotion to rlght
Our Chieftaln plodgod all-to our patrlot

band,
And, after defeat, ln tho dungeon, en-

chnlncd,
He pationtly sufforod at Power's fell

hnnd,
A victlm to fato and-to mlght.

For our "Lost Causo" ho sufforod, and
so wlll hls namo,

Emhalmod In our memorlos, llve;
And hls tomb provo a Mocca, nt whoso

holy fnno
The sons of tho South Insplration wlll

guin;
Tho poncll of history shall blazon hls

namo,
And nations thelr homago shnll glvo.

SALLIE JONKS,
Honorary Llfo President Alabama Di¬

vlsion, U. D. C.
Camden, Aln.

Frngrimt Meniorle*.
Frngrnnt momorlos riso to-dny
Abovo tho hivouac of tho, doud,

From tho gnrlnr.dod llowors of May,
Crownlng oach fullen hoad.

Memorlos of tho grand horocs bravo;
Who surrendered all most donr,

And llllod tho warrior's lonoly gravo
Without a illnch. drcad or fear.

rhough tho great Cause was lost.
Its record shlnes as stars above;

Fragrant momorles of the llves lt cost
Aro in loyalty's lmmortelle.love.

.KATHLEEN DON LEAVY.

Tlie Confederate to Their Hattle Klng,
(Poem Sent to a Richmond Frlond.)

Tumultuous tossod on -battlo's storm,
"Whoro death and glory wod;

Wo lovo that bamier, and our blood
Hath dyod lta every thread.

And whon that flag was beaten down,
Forever and for aye,

Wlthln our achlng heart of hearts
Wo folded lt away.

THOMAS M. FOL.KES,
Vicksburg, Mlss.

WANTED
A largo and successful Llfo In¬

suranco Company doslres tho ser¬

vlces of an onergotio representatlve
for thls county. To the proper per¬
son a contract wlll be offered that
wlll rosult ln bulldlng up an In-
creaslng Incomo each year. A splen¬
dld opportunlty for the rlght man.

Addross, wlth referenees, conflden-
tlally,

I\ O. llax 543, .

l.lchiuond, Va.

\_

Is tho oldest BusinesB Collogo in Vlrglnln, und llrst to oroct a bulldlng of
its own.ono of tlio flnost in Richmond. _By rofuslng to rosort to oxagger-
ntod clnlms nnd improper promises to got students, it.hus forgod to tho
front iimiing schools of lts klnd. ;

"Knowlng thut you havo conducted for mnny yenrs tlio leading Busi¬
ness Collego of tlio South, wo dotermlnod to wrlto to you, ln order to socura
your servlces.".1. A. Buel, I'ros. Bus. Section, Mlnnesota Educational An?
socintion. "Tho leading Business Collogo south of tho Potomac Rlvor.' .
Philadelphla Stenographer. "Whon I roach'od Rlehmond, I Inquirod of sov-
ornl Inisiness mon for tho bost Business Collogo in tlio clty. und without
excoptlon they nll rocommondod Smlthdoul's as tho bost.".Wm. E. Ross,
Law Stouogruphor and Lnwyor, Richmond, Vn.

Commercl.il. Stonogruphle, Tolographlc,- English Departments.
For particulars addross or call on

G. M. SMITHDIOAI-, Presldont,
Nlnth and Broad Stroots, Richmond, Va.

C. LUMSDEN & SON,
Jewelers and Silversmitht.

STERLING SILVER FOR SPRING BRIDES.
Tonspoons, dozon. $7,00 and upwards. Dessert Spoons or Forks, dozon,

$18.00 upwards. Tutilespoons or Forks, dozon. $26.00 upwurds. Dlsh.s, each,
$3.50 to $75.00. Candlestlcks, onch, $5.00 to $20.00. Vases, cuch. $5.00 to $50.00.

CHESTS OF SILVERWARE.
Handsomo Onk or Mahogany Chost. wlth lock aud key, contalnlng, FIVE

'DOZEN PIECES.Tublo nnd Dessert Forks, Tuhlo, Tea and Dessert Spoons,
$100 und upward.

Chosts of different comhlnntlon and for a lnrgor nnd greator numbor of
plccos at prices to corrospond,

731 Main Street.
Lumsdon alwuys welcomcs a compiirlson of prlcos.

The South's Greatest Furniture Store

Adams and Broad Streets.


